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Maid of the Vale. 


ACT LIL SCHWE L 
A Beautiful Garden. Fanny diſcovered at 


a diſtance. 


A 3 KR. 


O W delightful is the morning, 
A Nature's 241 flores adorning; 
All the gay enamell'd ground, 
Herbs and flowers each ſenſe regaling; 
Every breeze, rich odours ſtealing, 
Spread the greateful fragrance round. 


Enter RoBin. 


Robin. G ing to you Miſs Fanny. 
Fan. I tha Robin. 
Rabin. What are you about ? I ſaw you buſy, 

and am come to help you. 


Fan. 
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Fan. I'm oblig'd to you: I was but gathering 
theſe flowers; how beautiful they look ! how 
ſweet they ſmell! what pity they ſhould fade fo 
foon. 

Robin. They are indeed very pretty; but 
there's a flower that when it is properly culti- 
vated, is much more beautiſul, and more laſting ; 
but I'm atraid you dont know it. 

Fan. Oh dear! tell me the name of. it? 

| Robin. "Tis call'd the flower of love. 

Fan. I never heard of it; where does it 

w ? 

Ral in. It is indeed very ſcarce, and only to be 
found grafted in the heart of a faithful lover. 

Fan. If that's the flower, I believe its 
ſcarce enough, I remember now to have heard 
of it; but they told me, tho” it look'd ſo pretty, 
it was dangerous to gather, ſo I never fought af- 
ter it; and the deſcription given was quite the 
reverſe of yours. 

R:bin. There's a flower ſomething like it, 
which is reckon'd a poiſon ; but the true one you 
will find in the heart of your faithful Robin — 
take it my dear Fanny, and 

Fan. Forbear Robin, I can liſten no longer 
to ſuch language; I have told you my ſentiments 
before, and beg you will deſiſt. 

Robin. What, have you no pity ? 

Fan. As much as is becoming. 

Robin. And no love? 

Fan. O yes; and love too, if you will be 
content with that which I give a friend, the 
only love I can receive, or return. . 
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See the brafled truth of lovers 
Like the Arabian bird renown'd : 
Viick'd by all, but none diſcovers 
Where the wonder may be found. 
Canſt thou tell what climes conceal him? 
W hen he dies and lives again, 
N hen ta me thou ſhalt reveal him, 
Then my love ſhall fixt remain. [Exit. 


Rozin ſolus. 


Fine airs truly! and ſo becauſe lady Lucy 
gives her fine clothes and makes her a companion, 
the thinks herſelf too good for me—as certainly 
ſhe can have no diſlike to my perſon | /ett/ing 

| himſe'f in an affected poſture. 
and as to my face l fancy now, that a lively eye 
and a [hems] tolerable figure might pleaſe her 
betters.— But what is moſt * A ſhe 
ha'nt a ſhilling to rub another, or a rag of clothes 
ſhe can call her own, to deſpiſe me and my 
ſtation! I who by private perquiſites—by fruit 


and other things ſent to market unknown to his 


lordſhip—by the labourers book —the ſeedmans 
allowance, and wages, all together make —let me 
ſee - near fifty pounds a year, and the curate of 


the pariſh has but forty without perquiſites; be- 


ſides 120l. I faved and lent farmer Stock on his 
leaſe, to pay his daughter's fortune—ſo my proud 
miſs may go farther and fare worſe, and I can 
turn my ny another - way—for there's as good 
fiſh in the ſea, as ever was caught. 
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So vain we make the jades, 
By compliments and ſpeeches, 
T hey flirt and flout, while maids, 
When wives, they wear the breeches, 
The warmer we ſpeak em, 
More icy we make *em 
As hat-beds raile cucumbers cold: 
Now ſinging then ſighing, 
Here laughing, there crying 
Or loud as a jackdaw they*l ſcold. 
While ſingle, their noſes they toſs up; 
When married, flaunt, heftor, and goſſip. 
| Now liſping, and nice 
Cog their tongues like the dice ; 
T hen plague us with vapours and ſcuooning, 
For yes they ſay na, 
Like weeds, lack the Foe ; 
They're ſaplings, that daily need pruning. [Exit. 


SCENE II. 
Another part of the Garden. 


en 


Fnter Lord LovEWELL. 
1 


[V kile Fanny's charms my thoughts employ, 
My heart with tranſport beats; 
HW ken &er ſhe ſpeaks, I hear with joy 
T he language ſhe repeats ; 
Fer tuneful accents fwweetly roll 
No nymph is half ſo fair; 
Her beauty captivates the foul, 
And makes me oft” deſpair. 8 
iz 


xit. 


Dirne 
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While beauty bears eternal arms, 
For that dear, that lovely face ; 

Her anger gives it flironger charms ; 
Her pity after grace. 

When &er ſbe ſmiles, from ocean f fiream 
A Venus /eems to ri ſe 

When &er ſhe frowns, I ſurely deem 
A Pallas from the ſkies. 


Enter FAN N. 


Lord Lov. Ah! Fanny here! fortunate op- 
portunity ! you are abroad early this morning 
Fanny. 

Fan. My lord, I have been gathering flowers 
to preſent my lady with, when ſhe riſes. 

Lord Lov. My deareſt girl you are ever giving 
freſh marks of eſteem and gratitude, and be 
aſſur'd your conſtant attention to us ſhall not be 
un-rewarded. | 

Fan. The leaſt remiſſneſs in duty, my lord, to 
benefactors, who have been ſo liberal, would be 
unpardonable ; eſpecially as duty is the only re- 
turn I can make your bounty. 

Lord Lov. What has been already done Fanny 
is but little, compar'd to your deſerts, and what 
I wiſh | gong to lay hold of her hand | ſtill to do 
for you. 

Fan. Has your lordſhip any farther com- 
mands ? [ going. 

Lord Lov. Why in ſuch haſte to be gone? I 
have ſomething to ſay, — tell me Fanxy, have you 
ever been in love ? 

Fan. My lord? 

Lord Lov. Come my ſweet girl, iet me hope 
the gratitude you ſhew in your conſtant endea- 
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vours to pleaſe, is not without ſome mixture of a | 
raore tender nature than that | 

Fan. My lord I beg leave to go. 

Lerd Lov. You muſt not, I cannot part with 
you. Oh! my hard fortune ! that it ſhould be a 
diſgrace to encourage a paſſion ſo highly juſtifi'd 
by the object of it ! tell me my deareſt Fanny, 
ſhould 1 love you with the utmoſt ardour and 
ſincerity why do you tremble Fanny ? 

Fan. Forgive me my lord, I cannot ſtay. 

Lord J You muſt, you ſhall, I will not 
loſe this fortunate opportunity. 

Fan. Indeed my lord I ought not, therefore 
I will not ſtay. | Runs off. 

Lord Lov. Fooliſh girl ! yet how graceful was 
her confuſion ! ſhe muſt, ſhe ſhall be mine—I 
may perhaps overtake her. [ Exit. 


Enter PartLtiis. 
. 


How ue is the lovers fate, 
W hs meets with no return, | 

But finds her love return'd with hate, 
And naw muſt ever mourn. 

A girl fo gentle, ycung and tender ! 
Same help O qu.ckly fend her. 


Haw hapleſs, Fc. 


Oh dear me! I was not always fo—tume was 
when Robin was all tenderneſs and love ; ay, then 
he did not carry his head ſo high; but now that 
he has got a little money together by ſcrewing the 
youu people, that are under him and cheating my 

r 


„ he ſets up tor a gentleman forſooth $5 | 
alle b 
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falſe hearted, conceited fellow ! and becauſe miſs 
Fanny, a little upſtart minx, is made a fine lady 
of, he prizes her before me, and hardly gives me 
a civil anſwer ; but I may find an opportunity to 
be reveng'd of her yet. 


Enter Lord LovEwELL. 


Lord Lov. How vexatious! ſhe flew like 
lightning; ha ! this wench's aſſiſtance may be uſe- 
ful. O tyrant love! to what condeſcenſions and 
little artifices doſt thou reduce us ? How do 
you do Phillis ? 

Phil. Thank your lordſhip, I am very well. 

Lord Lov. You look as freſh as a new blown 
role this morning. 

Phil. Your lordſhip is pleaſed to joke. 

Lord Lov. Indeed | don't; I have ſomething 
to lay to you. 

Fil. La! your lordſhip. 

Lord Lov. I ſtand in need of vour aſſiſtance. 

Phil. Suppoſe he ſhould be in love with me. 

| Afade. 

Lord Lov. But before I truſt you with the 
affair, tell me, and tell me ſincerely z was you 
ever in love? | 

Phil. Sir !-— fo, fo. [ 1fd-. 

Lord Lov. Do you know what it is to be in 
love ? 

Phil. Why — why- 

Lord Lv. Come, come, tell me? 

Phil. Why—yes, fir. 2 

Lord Lov. And can you pity the pangs that 
lovers feel ? 

Fhil. Yes, fir. 

Lord Low. Then hear me — but 1 charge 

you 
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you be ſecret. 

Phil. Yes I will, fir ;—*tis plain enough he is 
in love with me. [ Afede. 
Lord Lov. I am deeply enamour'd and it 
is in your power | 

Phil. Your lordſhip may command me freely. 

Lord Lov. Very well, — I love 

Phil. Ves; ſo your lordſhip ſaid before. 

Lord Lov. And doſt thou know the beauteous 
object of my paſſion ? 

Phil. I believe, fir, I can gueſs. 

Lord Lov. As you hope for my tuture favours, 
I charge you to be ſecret. 3 

Phil. Oh! yes. [ Simpering. 

Lord Lov. I love Fanny to deſtraction. 

Phil. Fanny | | Looks diſappointed and confuſed. 

Lord Lov. You are often about her ; among 
yourſelves you girls frequently talk of your ad- 
mirers ; do you privately mention my paſſion to 
her and perſuade her to make me a proper return. 
I have attempted to tell her, but ſhe ran from 
me to avoid giving an anſwer— perhaps ſhe will 
not be backward in ſpeaking her mind to you, 

Phil. Pleaſe your lordſhip I muſt make bold to 
tell you———ho” but a poor ſimple girl I dont 
care to do any ſuch thing 

Lord Lov. Pooh |! filly ; why wont you oblige 
me ? it will make me your friend for ever. and 
I will reward you beyond your wiſhes. 

Phil. Then, fir, tobeſure I will do what your 
Jordſhip commands. 

Lord Lov. Tell her ſhe has inſpired me with 
a paſſion, whoſe violence I cannot reſiſt, —tell 
her, that her charming eyes have captivated my 
heart ; tell her I doat upon her and cannot live 


without her. 


— 
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Phil. Yes, fir, I'll beſure to fay fo——but if I 
am not even with them. [ Afede, retires 

Lord Lov. How abſolute a tyrant is this 
paſhon ! I almoſt bluſh to be thus ſubdued, and yet 
am proud of it tis an infatuation bordering upon 
phrenzy—reaſon has no power, every word and 
thought is fondneſs and Fanny. 


& 3: 
Love and reaſm, foes contending, 


Wage fierce war within my br eaſt, 
Reaſon's ſlings my heart a rending, 
Love has all my ſoul poſſeſt. 


« Taſte (ſays love) the ſweets of beauty 
% Nature fram'd thee to enjoy; 

T hink ( ſays reaſon) of thy duty, 
« FSenjual pleaſures quickly cloy. 


Ceaſe this ſtrife ye powers within me, 
And in bliſsful peace unite, 
Since the charms divine that win me 


Can to either give delight. 


Love may revel for a ſeaſon 
On the blooming reſe of youth, 
And muſt ever join with reaſon, 
In admiring ſenſe and truth. Exit. 


PriLLis comes forward. 

Phil. Tell her! ſpeak to her—yes to beſure !— 
thank you for nothing! I am not ſuch a fool 
neither; they ſay love is blind, fo it ſeems truly — 
tor I thick I have as good pretenſions to a gen- 

tleman 
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tleman ſweetheart, as any girl in the pariſh; the 
men are all bewitched I believe. high and low— 
Fl be reveng'd of my lord I'll warrant him, for 
Fil go this inſtant and tell my lady. 


Enter Sir Jonx Lorr x. 


Sir Jon. Good morrow pretty laſs. 

Phil. Ola! this is the gentleman ſhe is going 
to be married to, this is ſo lucky, the charming-- 
eſt opportunity to {end it round to my lady— III 
venture it. [Afide] Iii make bold to wal you 
much joy, fir, I will let my lady know direal 
that you are here: ſhe is goodneſs itſelf, you will 
be vaſtly happy with her, Heaven bleſs you both 
together I fay— but I'm atraid—'tis a great pity 
to beſure - I am very ſorry for it but its not 
her fault poor lady ! 

Sir Jon. Ha ! what does the wench mean? 

Phil. Sir I ſcorn to ſpeak ill of any body, but— 
if you knew all, fir—'its no buſineſs of mine — 
your ſervant fir. | 

Sir Fon, This muſt mean ſomething extraor- 
dinary, [Aide] come hither child and tell me 
what is the matter ? here's ſomething to buy 

ou a ribband. 

Fhil. Thank you fir—why, fir, you muſt know 
— but you wont tell? 

Sir John. No, no. 

Phil. My lord will never forgive me if he 
ſhould know that I told any body. 

Sir John. He ſhall know nothing of the 
matter. 

Pkil. For to beſure, it does not become ſer- 
vants to be tattling of their maſters and 


miſtreſſes affairs, and telling the ſecrets of a 
tamily 
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family you know, fir. 


Ce | Sir Jon. Well well, but you may tell it to 

ion me ; it ſeems to concern me. 

or | Phil. It does indeed, fir, you are going to be 
one of the family and ſo there can be no harm 
in it. 

Sir Join. Not in the leaſt ; let me know what 

it is. 

Phil. And ſo I think I may venture to tell you; 
ns but I would not willingly do a wrong thing for 
=_— the-world. 

Pl Sir Jon. Come come, keep me no longer in 
ou ſuſpence. 

LY | Phil. You muſt know fir, that my lord is fallen 
„ill deſperately in love—— 

th | Sir Jan. Pooh | ——is that all? 

ny Phil. All, fir ! yes fir. 

not | _— P Well and who is the lady? 

' Phil. The lady, fir ? ay thats the caſe—ſhe 

ö is no lady, fir, I aſſure you. 

_ Sir Join. What is ſhe ? 

* | '" Phil. A poor girl that my good old lady took 
into the houſe and brought up out of charity, 

or- and nobody can tell who ſhe belongs to. 

me Sir Fon. Indeed! 

buy Phil. Ves, fir, and my lord is fallen fo deſ- 
perately in love with her that I verily believe he 

10W '- intends to marry her. 


Sir Fohn. How to marry her! is that poſſible ? 

Phil. J afture you it is very true, ſir I think I 

he ſhall be even with him now. [ Afede. 
Sir Fohn. But child how ſhould you know 

the this ? 


Phil. Sir J heard him ſay ſo his own ſelf. 


ww | Sir Join. Aye! ſhould it prove fo, I muſt 
L | conſider matur ely, before I form an alliance in 


the 
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the family. 
Phil. I am fo ſure, that I am ready to take my 
oath of it. 


Search through the worid, ſir, you never will 
A girl more diſcreet, or to truth more inclin d; 
Envy and malice I bo'dly defy, 
To prove that I ſlander or flatter, or lie, 
My ſimple maſter but PII ſay no more, 
That wheedling creature — ve told you before. 
That's all I ſay, 
1 wiſh you a good day 
For I cannot ſlay. Exit. 


Sir John. Tho' I ſincerely love lady Lucy, 
and am perfectly ſatisfied with the choice I have 
made, yet if this girl's tale be true, ſuch an 
alliance will bring diſgrace upon my family—per- 
haps tis not too late to prevent it, I will imme- 
diately try; and endeavour to act with a dignity 
becoming a deſcendant from illuſtrious weben 

Exit. 


SCENE III. A Saleen with the 
| of a Garden. | — 


Enter Lady Luc. 


Lady Lu. How flow flies time when fondeſt 
expectation hangs upon his wings—not all the 
rural felicity of this happy ſpot can impart one 
moments peace while the dear object of my love 
is abſent. 


Enter PHILL1s. 


Phil. My lady, fir John Lofty is come to wait 
on 


ä — 


will 


adeſt 
| the 
one 


wait 
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on your ladyſhip. 

Lady Lu. Run, fly; tell him I am impatient 
to lee him. 

Phil. Ay, to beſure! my lady is in a great 
hurry. Lide and Exit. 

Lady Lu. How ſweet is the aſſurance of a 
reciprocal affection. 


Enter Sir Joux Lor and PaiLLis. 


Phil. Pray walk in, fir. 


Sir John. On the wings of love I fly to em- 


\ brace the idol of my affections! how my fond 


heart hath panted for this meeting! 

Lady Lu. And how mine has lamented your 
tedious ablence ! 

Sir John. But then this fatal intelligence ſtrikes 
a damp on my flattering. proſpects of a future 
happineſs. [ Afrde. 

Lady Lu. Bleſs me fir Jen, are you not well? 
your countenance has ſuddenly loſt its uſual 
chearfulneſs; pray inform me, what it is affects 
you? 

Sir Ju. Tam to aſk your ladyſhips pardon, 
ſomething indeed hangs heavy on my mind. 
When ſtrong ſuſpicion makes my heart unea!v, | 
cannot, I would not wiſh to conceal it. 

Lady Lu. What can this mean? ſuſpicions ! 
of whom ? pray explain yourſelf. 

Sir Jen. Your brother, I am inform'd has 
ax'd his affections cn a mean, ubſcure girl. 

Lady Ly, My brother! 

Sir Jen. Nay, more; that he is ſo extravagant- 
ly infatuated, 'tis to be feared he will difgrace his 
noble family by marrying her. 


Lady Lu. Is it peſſ.ble! who is ſhe ? 
Sir Fob: 


— 
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Sir John. One in the houſe, whoſe parents are 
unknown 3 is there not ſuch a perſon ? 

Lady Lu. There. is yet I know not how 
to ſuſpeQ her of ſuch an indiſcretion are you 
well informed ? 

Sir John. I think I am. 

Lady Lu. I hope it will not prove ſo; the 
girl has a prudence uncommon at her years ; 
then I think I know my brothers principles too 
well. Yet ſuppoſing he ſhould imprudently yield 
to the force of an unruly paſſion, and demean him- 
ſelf by ſo unequal a match ; would his miſcon- 
duct deprive me of your affections? 

Sir Join. I love you with the tendereſt, the 
ſincereſt paſhon, I doat on you to diſtracticn, and 
the thought of loſing you is infupportable ; and 
vet, I ought not to bring diſgrace upon my antient 
tamily ; endeavour, before it is too late, to pre- 
vent this misfortune ; and think how ſtrong that 
mctive muſt be which can tear me from you. 


1 


Love and beauty, mildly reigning, 
Gently ſooth my captive heart; 
Rigid honor both diſdaining 
Furiouſly plays a tyrants part. 
Fondeft love, we may controul, 
Or by time, or abſence cure; 
Sacred honor in the foul, 


Should unſlain'd thro life endure. [Exit. 


Lady Lu. Amazement ? | 
Phil. Why, my lady, this agrees exactly with 
what happen'd to me this morning in the garden 


my lord wanted to bribe me to aſſiſt him. 
Lady Lu. 


it. 


en 
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Lady Lu. Indeed! | 


Phil. Notwithſtanding Fanny's demure looks in 


your ladyſhip's preſence, I believe the has more 
miſchief in her heart, than we are aware of, and 
more art to diſguiſe it. 


Lady Lu. Can ſuch be the return for all my 
care? have I nurſed a Serpent in my boſom to 
ſting me in the tendereſt part ? muſt I for her 
loſe the man I love? 

Phil. There is ſeldom any good comes of cdu- 
cating girls above their ſtation in lite. 

Lady Lu. Where is ſhe ? 

Phil. I will fend her to you, and I hope your 
ladyſhip will ſeverely reprimand the forward 
creature. 


I Fate a proud and faucy flirt 
Who Haunts about ſe gay and vain ; 
Fall paltry girls, tvho ſprung from dirt, 
A noble lord preſume to gain ? 
No longer now *mong girls we ſee 
Proportion kept in due degree | 
All ape the airs of quality, 
The liſp of the tongue, the tottering tread 3 
T he flirt of the fan, the toſs of the head ; 
T hey giggle and flare at whatever they meet ; 
And look fo affected, it ſhacks me to f, 
Xxit. 


Lady Lu. I'll ſend this girl from hence im- 
mediately ; ſhe ſhall be reduc'd to her original 
ſtate of penury and want, to mortify her pride and 
ambition. To avoid a rupture with my brother, I 
muſt ſtiflle my anger a while. Some excuſe muſt 
be thought of ; here ſhe comes—how innocent 
ſhe looks! the artful hypocrite ! but paſſion would 

demean 
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demean me; for both my pride and love, prudenee 
muſt direct at preſent. 


Enter FAN R. 


Fan. In obedience to your lady ſhips com- 
mands 

Lady Lu. Come hither, Fanny ! I hope I ſhall 
always find you as good a girl as you have hither- 
to prov'd, and ready to oblige me. 

Fan. Your ladyſhip makes me bluſh, to hear 
You ſpeak fo; my ſtudy and delight, is to receive 
and obey your commands. 

Lady Lu. Very well,. in return for your 
good behaviour, I would not willingly omit any 
opportunity that offers for your adyantage ; I 
have none in my own- family ; but my fiſter 
Laura has taken a great liking to you, and re- 
queſts to have yen with her, which I have. com- 
ply'd with, to oblige her, and ſerve you. 

2 

Lu. y don't you ſpeak ? 

| ng If your ladyſhi does not chooſe to 
keep me any longer am ſorry my earneſt 
endeavours to pleaſe are not acceptable. 

Lady Lu. That is not the point. I only part 
with you to my neareſt relation, for your own 
immediate advantage. 

Fan. You are always encreaſing my gratitude ; 
but if your ladyſhip pleafes, F would much rather 
continue under your protection, than reap the 
largeſt benefits elſewhere. 

Lady Lu. Do you fay this from affeQion ? 

Fen. Indeed I do folemnly avow it. 

Lady Lu. If your affe ction for me, does not 
conſiſt in words, ſhow the ſincerity of it Fa 
ready 
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ready obedience. 

Fan. I humbly beg your ladyſhip's pardon; 
but does my lord know ? 

Lady Lu. My lord! 'tis no concern of his 
go, and prepare for your immediate departure. 

Fan. | will obey you madam—even in this 
ſevere command—yet, would it not be uncivil to 

? ; 

Lady Lu. What a civil laſs you are grown; 
but let me hear no more—this inſtant get ready 
and be gone. . 

Fan. How wretched am I to have diſpleaſed 
your ladyſhip ? I ee ps, and is going. 


Enter Lord LovewELL. 


Lord Lov. Fanny in tears! what can this 
mean ! where are you going? you look diſturb'd 
ſiſter ! what has happened ? | 

Fan. My lord her ladyſhip is difpleaſed 
with me; why, I know not I am not conſcious 
of my offence. 

Lady Lu. Dare you appeal from my com- 
mands ?—begone this inſtant ! 

Fan. 1 obey. 


See a poor, a friendleſs creature, 
Never knew à parents care; 
Tit too cruel thus to treat her, 
Oh ! "tis mare than I can bear. 
Yes, my lady, I will go, 
Since you dleale to Joe is þ / 
T he deſerted, helpleſs, poor, 
T ho' I beg from door to door ; 
Gracious Heaven will not deſert 
An innocent, an honeſt heart. [Exit. 
Lord Lov. 
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Lord Lov. For Heaven's ſake what is the mean- 
ing of all this ? 

Lady Lu. Nothing but that my ſiſter has 
defired me to ſend her Fanny, and I cannot with 
politeneſs refuſe her requeſt : it will be greatly 
to the girl's advantage and as I ſhall ſoon leave 
this place, there is no proper employment for her 
here. 

Lord Lov. But ſiſter, there is one difficulty you 
are not aware of — ſuppoſe I dent conſent to 
her going ? | 

Lady Lu. No l what can be the reaſon for ſo 
abſurd 

Lerd Lov. No matter—here ſhe ſhall ſtay. 

Lady Lu. Have you confidered what the 
world would fay ? 

Lord Lov. The world is at liberty to ſay what- 
ever it pleaſes, I deſpiſe it's cenſure or applauſe. 

Lady Lu. Indeed !— very naar — ad this ! 
you ſhew a great regard for your ſiſter. 

Lord Lov. I have ever ſhewn you the 
tendereſt regard and ſincereſt affe&ion —— 
as my ſiſter I highly eſteem ycu— but remember 
that I will be ſole arbiter of my own conduct, 
and matters of this houſe. [ Exit. 

Lady Lu. So peremptory ! fir Fohn's intelli- 
gence was truth then; my brother's deſigns are 
too evident, either to ruin the girl, or marry her; 
but it ſhall be my aim by every means to prevent 
his ſucceſs in either: this obſtacle to my wiſhes 
ſhall inſtantly be removed—muſt my views of 
happineſs give place to hers?— no- ſeverely 


ſhall ſhe feel the vengeance of a diſappointed 
woman. Exit. 
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SCENE TV. | 
Enter Ron1N. 

Robin. Hey day! what a hurry and com- 


buſtion is here? the whole houſe is in an uproar ! 
and poor miſs Fanny in diſgrace ; but I cannot 


no for the life of me find out what ſhe has done, 
the houſe-keeper ſays ſhe believes it is ſome love 


affair ho knows but becauſe I am a clever well 
made fellow and have often been feen ſpeaking to 


her, but that it's me they ſuſpe& ſhe is in love 


with—ecod I begin to think it is ſo notwithſtand- 
ing all her airs and ſhyneſs for I dont know how 


it is, but there is a certain 1 about 
mee that not a girl in the pari 
ſtand—witneſs poor Phillis who before I had ſaid 


is able to with- 


three kind things to her, the bloſſom was caught as 
ſnug as a rat in a trap, but now I think on't, ten 
to one tis tha, baggage's jealouſy has raiſed all 
this hubbub by hes and tattles about us both, for 
women when they get on that ſcent are mere 
hedgehogs, prickles at all points that ſtab with- 
out diſtinction— but talk of the Devil and he'll 
appear, for here ſhe comes, ſo ll &en get out of 
her way and ſeek you! miſs Fanny and give her my 

oſe my place by it—for this is 
the time to gaiffher--a good ſmith ſtrikes while. 
the iron is hot. | [ Exit. 


SCENE V. 
A T hicket with a view of the Country. 
Enter PuIILIs and Sus Ax. 


Phil. You are ſure you cannot tell where 
Fan. 
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Fanny is gone? 
$uf. Indeed I can't, ſhe went out crying, but 
I dont know which way, however I am heartily 
glad her tricks are found out at laſt. 
Phil. I never knew theſe upſtart favourites 
come to any good, her mock modeſty had fo far 
gain'd upon my lady that no ſervant was regarded 
and nothing was right, forſooth, but what ſhe ſaid 
and did. 5 
Sf. I wiſh ſhe was an hundred miles off with 
all my heart. 

Phil. I can't endure ſuch forward ſluts, there” 
Robin the gardener who uſed to be very fond of me 
has quite forſaken me and is always dangling af- 
ter her, I wonder what they can ſee in her for my 
part! men have no taſte now a days, to admire 
tuch a little paltry chit, that nobody knows. 

Su. J have heard ſhe was found quite an in 
fant, down in our valley. 

Phil. She was ſo, and I wifh my good old lads 

had ſent her to the pariſh work-houte, ſhe would 
not then have been the cauſe of ſo much miſchict, 
and ſet the family in ſuch an uproar. 

Suſ. To beſure her parents mult be thieves, io 
leave her in that manner. 

Phil. I beleive ſhe is ſome gipſey's brat 
Suſ. Huſh —as I am alive here ſhe comes! 
let us watch hes. | ; a 

Enter FAN Nx. 


Fan. Unhappy me, ah ! whither ſhall I turn 
or who for pity will direct my ſteps ? in vain 
J ſeek to calm my troubled mind thus di- 
vided *twixt my loveand duty—O how different 
is the taſk to form reſolves—than to compleat 
our purpoſe. When near my lord Igcem every 
- conqueſt 
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eonqueſt of my heart eaſy, but when divided 
from him, my heart enfeebled loſes all it's 
firmneſs. | 


RONDEAU. 


In forrow”s lap my tender years, 
Were from the cradle bred ; 
And fortune ftill averſe appears, 

In grief my days are led. 


Repentance, wonder, hope and love, 
T he pangs I feel impart ; 
At ance I a thouſand fears I prove, 
T hat crowd into my heart. 
In ſorrows lap, Cc. 


Mile love each vain re ſolve deflroys, 
My thoughts unfix'd remain; 
For love, alas ! no peace enjoys, 
But ſeeks for bliſs in vain. 
In ſerrows lap, Ic. 


QUINTET. 


Phil. Pray, good madam, what are you @ 


doing? 
Pray, dear madam, where are you 
a going ? 


Fan. J go to find, a fate more kind 


A happier deſtiny, 
* Heaven has, I hope, in ſlore for me. 
[going 


Pil. See, the fruits of your intrigues, 
Sul. } 


Get you gone a thouſand leagues. 
Enter 
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Enter Ronin. 1 


Rob. Stay my dear —— Ah Fanny ny, why, 
Will you from your true love fly ! 

Pil. Yes, "tis certain ſhe muſt go, 

Suſ. } And her train of lovers too. 


To inſult my miſery : 
Have you loft all charity ? 

Rob. Come, my dear, in me you'll find, 

A A faithful 10 riend, — and lind. 

Fan. Come then, Robin, and be my friend; 
A poor, a helpleſs girl defend 

Fuſ. Robin pray take her, and lead her away 

; His — no doubt, her protector 


will þ 


Go en, — de you 


Fan. Can you ſo inhuman be ; 


flax? 
Rob. Is ſbe my jord*s ? 
Suſ. Z Tes, "tis true 


Phil. The deinty bit is not for 
Rob. Stay there, ſtay there, . where you 
ares 


| Of other men's girl: Tl take no care. 


Fan. In my ruin, «ll things join, 
All the werld g . me combine. 


Enter Lerd LOVEWELL. 


L. Lov. Vill you leave me ! cruel fair 
T hus abundon's to deſpair, 
Where doſt thou go? ah tell me where ? 
Suf. With the gard ner, fir, we gueſs ; 
Phil. He's the happy, happy ſwwain 3 ; 
He alone her heart could gain. 
L. Lov. 


—_ \ FRO * 
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. L. Lov. With Robin! 
) Sul. 
, Phil. La 


N I.. Lor. Hence ungrateful, wretch begon- ! 
f All my tender thoughts are flown ; 
Now you'll find, when tis too late; 
Gentle love will turn to hate. 
'Fan. lat will, alas ! become of me? 
Expoſ'd to want and miſery ! 
L. Lov. Go to thy happy /wain. 


Rob. Goto my lord again. 
jend ; © Fan. Hear my lord. 
L.. Lov. No; get you gone. 
away Fan. Hear me, you— 
teftor Rob. No I have done. 
Fan. Do you then no pity know ? 
do you © Sul. None to you will pity ſhew. 
Phil. With one lover not content ! 


Rob. Now your jiltiug youll repent. 
All Four. None to ma pity ſhew. 
Fan. Gracious Heaven ſome pity ſbew. 


e 
SCENE I. A Wed. 
Enter Lord LovewELL. 


Lord Lov. Where can ſhe be! Oh! curſed. 
fooliſh jealouſy! My impetuous temper too 
haſtily took fire? like a mad-man, I ſpurned her 
from me, and now find her innocent. I feel 1 

| cannot 


=— 
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cannot live without her; nor will reſt, till 1 
have diſcovered her. 


Where is my deareſt Fanny gone? 
Where is the lovely wanderer flown ? 
Hero could my ſtubborn heart, 
Af fuck a rigid part? 
Barbarous fate ! fortune ſevere !- 
W here is my love? Ah | tell me where. 


SCENE II. Anither part of the Wed. 


Enter Sir Joyn LorTyY, and FAN N guarded 
by ſome amred men. 


Sir John. Conduct this creature carefully to 
town: and deliver her ſafe to the perſon to 
whem this letter is directed. 

Fen. Hear me, fir, in pity. 

Sir Jeln. Away with her this inſtant, and | 
your reward ſhall equal your diligence. [Exit. 

Fan. Alas, alas ! what will become of me? | 

[Exeunt. 
Enter Ro BIN. 


Oh! pcor dear miſs Fanny ! where can they | 
be going with her? what a fool was I to be- 
lieve thoſe artful buſſes I muſt be jealous 
truly ! and fo have, perpaps, loſt her for ever; 
but I will follow and endeavour to relieve her, 
tho“ I die for it — O! lucky opportunity ! 
here are * ſportſmen; I will apply to them 
for help. 


Enter SPORTSMEN. 


| Rob. Let me beſeech you, good gentlemen, to 


have 


Exeunt. 


an they 
to be- 


jealous 


ever; 


ve her, 
tunity l 
» them 


men, to 
have 
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have compaſſion on an innocent girl, and fave her 
from villains ; they have carried away my poor 
ſifter, and will certainly either raviſh, or mur- 


der her. 


iſt. Sportſ. Which way are they gone ? 
Rob. By that tree. | * 
2d. Sportſ. How long ſince ? 

Rob. This moment, they are hardly out of 


— 7 : this way, you will ſoon overtake them; 
I 


| ſhew you. _ {[Exeunt, 

Fanny and her guard are feen at the farther end 
of the ſtage, the ſportſmen enter, and attack 
them. Fanny runs to the front of the ſtage ; 
the guards are beaten eff, and one of them 
drops his ſword. | 


Fan. Rabin has procur'd my liberty; but mv 
unkind lord, has cruelly abandoned me, to diſtrets 
and perſecution. | 

Rob. My dear Fanny / 

Fan. You have preſerv'd my life. 

Rob. May 1 hope you will love me ? 

Fan. Give me time to recover myſelf. _— 
am greatly terrified. | ; 

Rob. Come home with me, and reſt yourſelf. 
— Gentlemen, I return you a thouſand thanks. 

1ſt. Sportſ. Take care of your fiſter for the 
_— - . bs 

ad. Sportſ. Where do you live? 

Rob. At lord Levee, 1 

it. Sportſ. Oh l- here's my lord. 


Enter Lord LovewELL. 


2d. Spertſ. Your lordſhip's moſt obedient. 
” % Lord 
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Lord Lov. Gentlemen, your moſt humble ſer- 
vant—Ha ! Fanny here [ Aſide. 
1ſt. Sportſ. Does this pretty laſs belong to 
ycur lordſhip ? bat 
Lord. Lov. Yes, fir, —How came ſhe here? 
2d. Sportſ. Some men were forcing her away, 

and we prevented them. 

Lord Lov. Pm much obliged to you. 

1ſt. Sportſ. We are glad to have done any 
ſervice that is acceptable to your iordfſhip, and 
wiſh you a good day. | | 

Lord Lov. I return you many thanks _——[ 


wiſh y ou good ſport. 
2d. Sportſ. You ſeem to promiſe yourſelf, 
ſome or I am much miſtaken. [ Aſide 


Exeunt ſportſmen. 
Lord. Lov. So. tranſporting is my joy, at ha- 
ving recovered my beloved ineſtimable Fanny ! 
my loſt, lamented charmer | that I am unable to 
give it utterance ! but if my adorable girl is 
but propitious to my love, no earthly power ſhall 
ſever us again. Let us retire from this uncouth 
ſcene, to one more ſuited, to refreſh your 
wearied ſpirits, where every meaſure henceforth 
mall conduce to promote your felicity, and 1 
will guard you from all future attempts. 
[Exeunt Lov. and Fan. 
Rob. Fire and furies'! my maſter my rival! 
oh, what will become of = Robin ? — juſt in 
the lucky minute, when I had ſaved her from 
being ran away with, comes my lord and 
ſnatches the precious morſel out of my mouth, 
when I thought myſelf ſure of it. No man but 
his lordſhip himlelf, where he fix foot high, 
ſhou'd have taken her from me without a 
bout of bruiſing for her. [ Setting himſelf in a 
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ble ſer- boring attitude] What plaguy ill luck ! I ſhall go 
[Afide. mad for vexation—Pm quite deſperate—PH 7 
to Wh myſelf—or drown myſelf or no- III 
0 die like a gentleman and kill myſelf with this 
ere? ſword, [ takes the ſword which the ruffian drop d] 
raway, bor what is life without Fanny. | 
8 3 K 
ie any | 
| OA my Fanny, thy true {vain 
** il fer thee his life reſign, 
— But my trembling cart ſays na, 
Pray forbear, ah ! don't do ſo. 
urſelf, Riſe my courage, fear defy, 
[Aſide Now I am reſolv d to die 
timen. | [going to ſlab himpelf. 
at h 
sf Enter KRIEGSMAN. 
bl 
pil. is , Sica. Haul ( Soyo Bm ) he val! vat 
r ſhall 7 


Rob. Pray, fir, let me alone; I am a deſpe- 
rate man. 
Kreigſ. You be ein coward, ein boldroon, to 
run dyſelf drew for tesbair— If thou wilt tie as 
ein clever oneſt mans, come to de vars, and tie 
as 2 * «as . 

ob. Yes ——captain,—lI wi along wit 

Jous and turn Guder, "ts the only — to forget 


anny. | 

Kreigſ. Aw | Vat is dat Fanny ? | 
Rob. Tis a very pretty young girl, that I am 
in love with and I have loſt her. 

Kriegſ. Vat! vill de engliſh mans pee in 
teſbair for de oomans l de germans care nicht 
apout em, dey vil tie in de vars vid onnor, put 

| C 2 f ne ver 


„ 
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never for ſicht tryfels. Come, come vid me 
dere pe oomans enough every vere. 

Rob. Pray, fir, who are you ? ; 

Kreig /. I pe a good ſoldier, dat ſerve mein 
general, I have peen in england pefore, and now. 

come again to ſearch for ein young ferr. 

Rob. I don't underftand you; but be what 
you will, Pll go along with you; I can't bear 
to ſtay here —— it was cruel to ſnatch her 
away, juſt when 
Kreie . Friend, friend; tinck nicht more of 
de oomans, come vid me to de vars, and thou 
Malt pe happy, in de camb, dere pe all kind of 


tiverſions. 
X 1. 


Dere pe de drumbet:, horns, and trums, 
Dere pe guittars, and dere pe fifes, 
And dey all together Bay: 

Dere de nimpel laſſes come, 
Singing, tancing night and tay. 

Fen de enemy pe var, 


Trinka vine vid cholly poys ; 
de enemy came near, 


Den pe huſh, and make ns noi ſe. 


Come to de camb, tri ve love away ; 

4 go to vigit, put you may ſlay, 

Trink, and ſing, and tancey and blay ; 

And pe merry night and tay. _[ Exit. 


SCENE III. A Parliezr. 
Enter Lady Lucy and Sir Joun Lorr v. 


Lady Lu. You have convey'd the N. 
| | | gir 


xit. 
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have compaſſion on an innocent girl, and ſave her 
from villains ; they have carried away my poor 
ſiſter, and will certainly either raviſh, or mur- 
der her. 

1ſt. Sportf. — way are they gone? 

Reb. By that tree. 

_ Sportſ. How long ſince? | | 

his moment, they are hardly out of 
3 you will ſoon overtake them ; 
7 ny you. 


Fanny and her . 

. the ſportſmen enter, and attack 
them. Fanny runs to the front of the ſtage ; 
the guards are beaten off, and one of — 
2 


Fan. Rebin has procur'd my "CI but 
unkind lord, has cruelly eee *. to diftrets 
and perſecution. 

Rob. My dear Fanny 

Fan. * have — my life. 

Rob. May I hope you will love me? 

Fan. Give me. time to recover myfelf.—1 
am greatly terrified. | 

Reb. Come home with me, and reſt yourſelf. 
Gentlemen, I return you a thouſand thanks. 

1ſt. Sportſ. Take care of your ſiſter for the 
future. 
ad. Sportſ. Where do you live? 

Reb. At lord Lovewell's. 


211. Sport. Oh! - here's my lord. 
| Enter Lord LovzwTL. 
2d. Sportſ. Your lordſhip's moſt obedient. _ 
ya 2b} Lord 
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Lord Lov. Gentlemen, your moſt humble ſer- 


vant—Ha ! Fanny here! [ Afde. 
- iſt. Sportſ. Does this pretty laſs belong to 
your lordſhip ? 


Lord Lav. Yes, fir. How came ſhe here? 

2d. Sportſ. Some men were forcing her away, 
and we prevented them. 

Lord Lov. Pm much obliged to you. 

iſt. Sport. We are glad to have done any 
ſervice that is acceptable to your lordſhip, and 
wiſh you a good day. 

Lord Lov. I return you many thanks ——1 


* 3 — 
ſeem to iſe yourſelf, 


— or «7 = much miſtaken. [ Afide 
Exeunt ſportſmen. 
Lord. Lov. So tranſporting is my joy, at ha- 
ving recovered my beloved ineſtimable. Fanny ! 
my loſt, lamented charmer! that I am unable to 
e it utterance | but if my adorable girl is 
propitious to my love, no earthly power fhall 
ſever us again. Let us retire from this uncouth 
ſcene, to one more ſuited, to refreſh your 
wearied fpirits, where every meaſure henceforth 
ſhall conduce, to promote your felicity, and I 
wilt guard you from all future attempts. 
* [Exeunt Lov. and Fan. 
Nab. Fire and furies ! my maſter my rival! 
oh, what will become of poor Robin? —juſt in 
the lucky minute, when I had ſaved her from 
being ran away with, comes my lord and 
ſnatches the precious morſel out of my mouth, 
when I thought myſelf fure of it. No man but 
. his lordſhip himlelf, where he fix foot high, 
ſhou'd have taken her from me without a 
bout of bruiſing for her. [ Setting * a 
" boxing 


PF 3m | 
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bexing attitude] What plaguy ill luck ! I ſhall go 
mad for vexation— I'm quite deſperate—Pll go 
hang myſelf—or drown myſelf—or— no—Þl 
die like a gentleman and kill myſelf with this 
ſword, [tales the ſword which the ruffian drop d] 
for what is life without Fanny. 


A I R. 


Oh ! my Fanny, thy true fwain | 
Hill for.thee his life reſign, 
. But my trembling heart jays ne, 
Pray forbear; ah ! dem t do f. 
Ri ſe my courage, fear defy, : r wats 
Now I am rev d to die Ke 
7 [going to ſtab himſelf. 
Enter 1 
d Hault | ( flops him ) dee divel! vat 
Rob. Pray, fir, let me alone; I am a deſpe- 


rate man. 
ap You be ein coward, ein boldroon, to 
run dyſelf drew for tesbair— If thou wilt tie as 
ein clever oneſt mans, come to de vars, and tie 
as ein ſoldier. | . 
Rob. Ves captain, —I will go along with 
you, and turn ſoldier, tis the only way to forget 
anny. | > ITY | 
Kreigſ. Aw |! Vat is dat Fanny ? 
| Bob. Tis a very pretty young girl, that I am 
in love with——— and I have loſt her. 
Kriegſ. Vat! vill de engliſh mans pee in 
teſbair for de oomans l de germans care nicht 
apout em, dey vil tie in de vars vid onnor, put 
C 2 1 
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never for ſicht tryfels. Come, come vid me—— 
dere pe oomans enough every vere. 
= Pray, fir, who are you ? 
eig. I pe a good ſoldier, dat ferve mein 
_— I have peen in england 1 and now 
pe come again to ſearch for ein y 
Rab. * = t 3 you; * 1 what 
wy will, with you; I can't bear 
© 1 i wh cruel to ſnatch. her 
115 un 06 hen 
eig /. Friend, friend; tinck nicht more of 
de comans, come vid me to de vars, and thou 
ſhalt pe happy, in de camb, dere pe all kind of 
0 3 | 


A I R. 


Dere je de drumbets, harnr, and trum, 
Dere pe guittars, and dere pu Mes, 
And dey all together Baye 
Dere de nimpel laſfes com, 
Singing, tencing night and tay. 

Ven de enemy var, 
Trinks vine . f., 
If de come near, 


enemy | 
| Denge uſb, cnt mate nomefe. 
Came to de camb, tri ue love 2 
* 22 2 27 may ſtay, 
rink, and — pbk bags A 
| N [ Exit. 
SCENE III. 4 Parker. 
Enter Lady Lucy and Sir Jonx Lorry. 
Lady Lu. You have convey'd the 9 | 
2. — 
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Fan. My lord! 

Lord Lov. Say you will love me, and I will 
place you above the reach of malice or re- 
. my whole fortune ſhall be at your 
dif 

an. For pity's ſake, my lord, no more. 

Lord Lov. Come my charmer, ſay you will 
conſent, and ſeal it with a kiſs. | 
Fan. Pray my lord, forbear, leſt I forget the 

& due to you. | 

d Lov. Equipage and ſplendor ſhall attend 
"As. I diſdain them. Tho' poor and friend- 
leſs, I will not purchaſe grandeur with infamy. 

Lord Lov. "Tis in vain to deny me—you 


muſt—you ſhall. 
Fan. For pity's ſake, forbear—good Heaven 
protect me. 1% 1 2 


Of my lord, pray forbear, let me go, 
eſe are freedoms no maid muſt allow. 
Tes ſevere, tos ſevere is the ſmart, 
And the anguiſh that rends my poor heart. 
Unhappy me, by ills entlor'd ; 
To cry inſult thus expoſ*d. f 
Na, my hrd, to virtue true, 
All due refſpett Pll bew; 
Mat honor diftates flill purſue, 
Away —unhand me—let me go. [Exit 
Lord Lov. How cowardly is vice ! this girl's 


| ſuperior virtue appears with ſuch a dignity, that 


it makes me deſpicable to myſelf. How charm- 
ing was her honeft indignation! Had 1 found her 
ealy and complying, ſhe might have gratified my 
paſſion ; but could-not have raiſed my admiration. 

Wherefore + 


1 
1 
111 
Lf 
| 

| 

| 

| 
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Wherefore fortune has thy laviſh hand beſtow'd 
on Fanny every female charm! beauty un- 
match'd! and virtue ſcarcely human ! yet blind- 
ly placed her rank ſo low? Yet to marry z 
woman whom the world would treat with 
contempt— No,—no,—it muſt not be- I can- 
not bear the thought— ſhe ſhall go to my ſiſter, 
and I will go to town; in the variety of amuſe- 
ments, I hope 1 ſhall ſoon forget her; ſhe will 
be properly fituated—and I ſhall—Pll think no 
more; but give orders for my journey and 
make my ſiſter and her lover ey, by this con- 


SCENE V. 
A Court-yard before Lord Lovewells houſe. 
i Aw? din inde Vhens: [imrks 3s 104 Shinn 
| Enter. 2 Servant. 
Whoſe houſe is dis? 
Serv. Sir! | 


Kreig/. Who is de maiſter of dis houſe ? 
Serv. Lord Lovewell, fir. 


Kreigſ Aw! Tas is right; I voud ſpeak vid him. 
Serv. I will let he ley lord is coming 
this way, _ | * 


Enter. Lord LoveweELL. 
Krieg/. Are you de maiſter of dis houſe, mein 


herr ? l 
Lord Lov. Sir, the houſe is mine. 
Kreig/. I vou'd ſbake vid you. 
Lord Lov. I am at your ſervice. 1 


= [ 
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Kreigf. How long have you peen de maiſter 
of it! 

Lord Lov. I inherited it of my father; it has 
been in my family for many . | 

Krieg /. "hes | Tas is — 1 have peen in 
dis condry before, and den der vas looſe.— 

Lord Lov. Stay, fir ; before you proceed, I 
muſt defire to know, why you alk theſe queſtions, 
and by whom commiſſioned? 

"Kreief. Py mein Badron ? 

Lord Lov. Who is your patron? 

Kreig ſ. Ein, who iſt not afraid or aſhamed 
to pe known to all de lords in de vorld— He is 


general of de, cavalry. 


b Lord Lov. Very well now proceed. 
| Kreighh. Mein herr—her vas—ſday—how 
gate. long ? Aw ! de many years baſt- der vas— aw 


der divel—dis great blague to de germans to 
ſbake your engliſh ; dake deſe babers mein herr, 
dey will dalk blainer I pelieven dan me. ( lord 
Lovewell inſpe#ts them) Aw! If I pring mein 
general _ gy news, he will brefer me in 


de army, 1 might come to pe ein general 
* == myſelf. 8 . | 
um. Lord Lov. What do I fee — and yet it can- 
ung not be—my fond hopes but miſlead me—the 
xit. time ſeems to correſpond; but then the name 
"Tis worth enquiry however, if you will fol- 
low me monſieur — | 
Kreig/. Der divel.-! monfieur ! I pein ger- 


man I pe nicht Monſfieur—you muſt call me 
herr--never you call ein german monſieur. 

Lord Lov. Well then, herr! go with me 
into the houſe; I will ſend for a perſon, who 


can better ſatisfy your enquiries than myſelf. 
＋ Tre gſ. Aw! vat berſon ? * 
Lerd 


: 
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Lord Lov. One that remembers every tranſ- 
action in this family, for more than double 
the time your letters mention; an. elderly 
woman. 

Kreigſ. Ein old oomans? 

Lov. Ouy monſieur. 
| Kreigf: Der divel ! ich nitcht monſieur. 
8 Lov. I beg your pardon——but this 
woman 

Kreigſ. De old oomans nit cht do mein 
badron's bufine fe vant de young ferr. 

Lord Lov. There is a young one too, who 
may perhaps—— Fond buſy hopes preſs not 
too far! 

— De young one — aw? dat vill be 


good— 
Lord Lov. Come, * me. | 
Kreigſ. Hark you friend have you good 

rhine 1 in de houſe. 


Lord Lov. Yes, plenty. V | 
Kreigſ. Aw! tas is right, to trinka de rhine 
vine pe very good for de healt. = 

Lord Lev. You ſhall have as much as you 
pleaſe. 3s | 

Kreigſ. Hark you friend, is the young ferr 
hanſum. 

Lord Lov. Handſome ! 


. 


Come and ſee the lovely creature, 
My delight, and pride of nature ! 
Sparkling' eyes, to bliſs inviting, 
© Ew'ry glance the heart delighting, 
None with her we can compare, 
She is the faireſt of the fair. [Exeunt 
SCENE 


Wo | 


A "3m 
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Fan. My lord ſ— 

Lord Lov. Say you will love me, and I will 
place yon above the reach of malice or re- 
proach: my whole fortune ſhall be at your 
diſpoſal. : 

Fan. For pity's fake, my lord, no more. 

Lord Lov. Come my charmer, ſay you will 
conſent, and ſeal it with a kiſs. 

Fan. Pray my lord, forbear, leſt I forget the 


2 to you. | 
Lov. Equipage and ſplendor ſhall attend 
you. 


Fan. I diſdain them. Tho? poor and. friend- 


' lefs, I will not purchaſe grandeur with infamy. 


Lord Lov. "Tis in vain to deny me—you 
muſt— you ſhall. 

Fan. For pity's ſake, forbear—good Heaven 
protect me. | aig 

K _ 


Of, my lord, pray forbear, let me go, 

T heſe are freedoms no maid muſt allaw. 
Tao ſevere, tos ſevere is the ſmaft, 
And the anguiſh that rends my poor hear t. 
Unhappy me, by ills enclos'd ; 
To ev'ry inſult thus expoſ*d: s 

No, my lerd, to virtue true, 

All due reſpe#t Pil fbew; 

W kat honor diftates flill purſue, 

Away —unhand me let me go. [Exit 
Lord Lov. How cowardly is vice ! this girl's 
ſuperior virtue appears with ſuch a dignity, that 
it makes me deſpicable to myſelf. How charm- 
— was her honeſt indignation! Had 1 wood her 
eaſy and complying, ſhe might have gratiſied m 
paſſion; but CI —— raiſed my art Pax 

Wherefore 


and I will go to town; in the var 


more; but give orders for A 
Ys 
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Wherefore fortune has thy laviſh hand beſtow'd 
on Fanny every female charm | beauty un- 
match'd! and virtue fcarcely human] yet blind- 
ly placed her rank fo low ? Yet to marry a 
woman whom the world would treat with 
contempt— No,— no,—it muſt not be- can- 
not bear the thought—ſhe ſhall go to my ſiſter, 
of amuſe- 
ments, I hope L ſhall ſoon forget her; ſhe will 
be properly ſituated— and I ſhall—Pll think no 


make my ſiſter and her lover 
queſt over my inclinations. 


SCENE V. 


A Ceurt-yard before Lord Lovewells houſe. 
Kreig/.. Aw | dis is de blace. [knocks at the gate. 
Enter a Servaat. 


Whoſe houſe is dis ? 
Serv. Sir! 
Kreig]. Who s de maiſter of di houſe ? 


Serv. Lord Lovewell, fir 
Kreigsf Aw! Tas is right; q voud ſpeak vid him. 
Sac E will let him w—my lord is coming 


this way. [Exit. 
Enter Lord LoveweELL. 


Krieg ſ. Are you de maiſter of dis houſe, mein 
herr ? 

Lord Lov. Sir, the houſe is mine. 

Kreigſ. I vou'd ſbake vid you. 

Lord Lov. I am at your ſervice. 


- Kreigf. 
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| Fr 7 i he 2 you peen de maiſter 
=. of it : - 
= Lord Lov. I inherited it of my father; it has 
been in my family for many ages. 
Krieg ſ. Aw | Tas is good. I have peen in 
dis condry before, and den der vas looſe. — 

= Lord Lov. Stay, fir ; before you proceed, I 
muſt deſire to know, why you aſk theſe queſtions, 
and by whom commiſſioned? 

Kreisf. Py mein Badron ? 

Lord Lov. Who is your patron ? 
Kreig/. Ein, who iſt not afraid or aſhamed 
to pe known to all de lords in de vorld— He is 
general of de cavalry. 

Lord Lov. Very well—now eed. 

Kreigſ. Mein herr—her vas—ſ{day—how 
Jong? Aw de many years baſt—der vas—aw 
der divel—dis great blague to de germans to 
Abake your engliſh ; dake deſe babers mein herr, 
.dey will dalk blainer I pelieven dan me. (lord 
Levewell inſpect them) Aw) If I pring mein 
-general * I news, he will brefer me in 
de army, I might come to pe ein general 
myſelf. | 
* Lord Lev. What do I ſee ? — and yet it can- 

im. rot be—my fond hopes but miſlead me— the 
ming time ſeems to correſpond ; but then the name— 
"Tis worth enquiry however, if you will fol- 
low me monſieur— 

Kreig/. Der divel ! monſieur ] I pein ger- 
man I pe nicht Monfieur—you muſt call me 
herr--never you call ein monſieur. 
Lord Lev. Well then, herr! go with me 
into the houſe; I will fend for a perſon, who 
can better ſatisfy your enquiries than myſelf. 
4 Ereigſ. Aw I vat berſon ? | | 
Lord 
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Lord Lev. One that remembers every tranſ- 
action in this family, for more than double 


_ 24g your letters mention ; an elderly 


= Ein old oomans ? ' 
Lov. Ouy monſieur. 
LN /. Der Keel“ ich nitcht monſieur. 


Lev. I beg your pardon——but this 
woman | 


Kreigfſ. De old oomans nit cht do mein 
badron's buſineſs I vant de young ferr. 

Lord Lov. There is a young one too, who 
may perhaps Fond buſy hopes you not 


too far 
— De young one — a dat vill be 


8 
Lord Lov. Come, 6 
Kreigſ. Hark you — you good 


rhine vine in de houſe. 


Lord Lov. Yes, plenty. 
Kreigſ. Aw! tas is right, to trinka FR rhine 


vine pe very good for de healt. 

lord Lev. You ſhall have as much as you 
pleaſe. 

Kreig/. Hark you friend, is the young ferr 
hanſum. | 
Lord Lov. Handſome ! 


. 
Come and ſee the lovely creatures 
My delight, and pride of nature / 
_ Sparkling eyes, to bliſs inviting, 


Ev'ry glance the heart delighting, - 
None with her we can compare, 


dhe is the faireſt of the Tar. - [Exeunt;, 
SCENE 


& 
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E. 
SCENE M. Fal. 
tranſ- | 
double Enter FAN Nr. 
elderly | 
I am weary and-can go no farther; Þll reſt 
a white under the ſhade of theſe trees. From 
birth I have been the ſport of fortune : the 
IF. :baſe deſigns of my lord, wound me to the 
t this W heart —ungenerons man!” to ſeek the ruin of a 
defenceleſs orphan !—Did I but know my 
mein parents, I might fly to their protection, they 
r. wou'd corre& my mexperienc'd youth, if it 
>, who -err'd ; but that happineſs is e am 
is net quite deſtitute. My eyes grow heavy; I will 
andulge the call of friendly fleep, to eaſe my 
ill be agitated mind ; and may the guardian powers of 
WF innocence protect me. 


9 


; rhine In thy bands, my eye lids cloſe ; 


Came balmy fleep, relieve my ue, 
To my breaſt bring ſoft repo/e | 


[Sleeps. 


rol Enter KxEIOSsSMAN and Servant. 


Serv. This was the 1 lord was in- 
formed ſhe went, —if at Mare find her. 
Kreigſ. Aw! and if ſhe broves to pe de 
oomans 1 vant, I vill ave de bleaſure do Kill 
mein batron vid choy. e 


£ 


33 us look farther on — 

. Areigſ. Aw! who is dis ? F ſeeing Fanny. 

Serv. ”Tis her, and < 6005 © ——. — 

we were looking for. Will you pleaſe, fir, 
2 1 


xeunt 
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to ſtay here and watch her, while I go and 
acquaint my lord. [Exit. 
Kreig/. Law, yaw, |. mein ſchatz. 
Fan. ( Dreaming ing: 


w — - 2 
2 we * CO — SD — —— ——̃pᷣppp̃—— — 


| Kreigſ. a call no — 
ſhe is 
| 
| Enter PriLLis and-SugAn : they ſtand ob- 
; ſerving KAEIGSMAN. 
| 'Kreigf. De boor little young ferr laffen, and 
1 1 , 
| Phil. So, ſo, fine doings truly l 
14 | Suf. Well done ſoldier. 
—_ - Phil. How . came you here ? 
TRY. Kreigſ. Oomans, vat do you yant here? 
Wh Suf. He's 'a man of taſte. 
44 Kreigſ. Oomans begone 
1 | 3 (Waking) Where am I ? —what man is 
a | that „ 
=_ .Suſ. And don't you know? 
= Fan.. Pray, fir, who are you ? 
1 | Phil. Ah | you artful creature. 
Fill yp You need not make it ſo ſtrange; 
1 | we ſaw you. plain tang 
14 cm Indeed, indeed, I never ſaw him be- 
1 | | L In good truth, you are a very confident 
1 a | | 80, mr. ſoldier, you was amuſing your 
bi | ; ſelf with this young girl— . 
1 Kreig/. Der divel l vat is dat to you. 
1 Phil. Take her to the camp with yu 
| | l | | Kreigſ. 
| | | | 
1 5 
E Pp - 


& 


* F . 
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I go and f 1 
[Exit. Kreigſ. Vat de divel does de oomans vant ?— 
get you gone apout your puſlineſs. he 
Suf. We have ſeen enough miſs, to convince 
id. us. JO 
. Fan. I cannot gueſs your meaning. 
Phil. Poor innocent thing ! | 
'> QUINTET T.. 
fla Pil. Madam, we have ſeen” it all, 
* Sul. 1 A wpor the» bank you lay, 
With' @ foldier ſtout and tall, 
ren, and Feu divert the fours away. 
4 Fan. Da dream ? how came I here ? 
80 my — ow be ftill- fevere ? 
Kreigl.- is young ferr to me, 
: FFo "Phil. and Sul. 
re ? Get you gone, avay, avay; 
I vid her alone vil ſday ——— 
From mein badron I pe come, 
t man is [To Fan. 
For to pring you ſafely home. 3 
Pray who are you, fir ? 
Pm a folder — © 
* Y our dear lover. 
* I pe fent t 
im be- Le, we ſaw you, 
onfident Kreigſ. Let me ſbake—mein general — 
Phil. ; * T0 
— Sul. e can't believe you; 
ROT” Kreigl. He did ſend me. | 
_ ; It is not true. 


Kreigſ. Here to f 
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2 ; He don't know what to ſay. 

Kreigſ. Blagus conſound you, get you avay.. 
Blague confound you, get avay. 

Phil, Saucy fellow ſcurvey knave ! [to him 

Suſ. J My lord ſball know ſow you behave.. 

al conſe ſto her. 

̃ d in conſcious innocence, 

Fan. ; I deſpiſe your inſolence. 2 

Wc? Oomons, camans, get ye hence ; 

Kreigſ. J | Cre nbertia = ” 


Enter Lord LovewELL. 


L. Lov. II my charmer, come with mes. 
Come and taſte felicity ; 
Ev'ry fear and doubt ſhall ceaſe,. 
Ev'ry haur bring joy and peace. 
 (Faliſh girls 2 him here,. 
Go, and no mare interfere) 
Saucy wenches, hence begone.. 


Phil. Ti provoking | can it be ? 

Suſ. Well hell heartily repent. 

Fan. Muſt 1 know more miſery / 
Will fern fortune nec er relent ? 


L. Lov. Come, my dearoff you ſhall ſee. 
Kreigf. Pleaſure, joy, and true content.. 


* 


— 


„ 
SCENE I. A Parkour. 
Enter Lady Lucy, Sir Jour and Susax. 


Lady Lu. Is this poſſible? 
Sup. 


& . — }. 
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Suſan. Indeed, my lady, it was juſt as I tell you. 
It would make one die with laughing, to think 
that my lord ſhould pretend to be ſo much in 
love with Fanny, and then leave her with a fo- 
reign ſoldier. | | 

Sir Jon. Surely his love cannot be ſo violent, 
as we imagined it to be. Who can this ſoldier be? 

Suſan. L don't know. My lord and he ſcem to 
underſtand one another _—__ . 

Lady Lu. I ſuppoſe my brother has rl 
— the abe, and provided a bufbank — 
her. | 
Sir Join. The more I think of it, the more 
extraordinary it appears, in every circumſtance. 

' Suf. I take it to be fo common a cafe, chat 
Tam not in the leaſt. ſruptiz d at it. 


IX. 


6 Some mem with artful praiſe, 
To giris will ig and_whine ; 
And vain ideas raiſe, | 


To ſerve 4 baſe deſign: 


The flatt:r'd laſs, 
Conſults her glaſe, 
And thinks her charms divine; 
Young gir's conceit aſſuming, 
Makes lo ert more preſummg. 
For cunning and fol'e are the men, 
Tau cannot believe one in ten. 


How ſoon the de un "appears ! 
Tae arch decerver, ** 
Coon will leave her, 

Re gar ali /s of her to2rs, 
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Yaung maids in time take warning, 
Such fly deluders ſcorning ; 

From flattery turn your ear, 
Diſdain it's tales ta hear, | 
For cunning ind jalſe are the men 

You cannot believe one in ten. 


Enter a Servant with A letter. 


Serv. For your ladyſhip. Exit. 

Lady Lu. "Tis my brother's hand, will you 
give me leave, fir Jon? (Reads) Let my 
«« ſiſter's, and fir John's happineſs, be no long- 
<< er delay'd by ſcrupilous fears for my honor 
« and conduct. Fanny is diſpoſed of, and my 
«© affections are plac'd on a lady of birth and 
% family, the daughter of an eminent general. 
«© ] ſhall foon introduce her; and intend to 
complete the ceremony this day; if my 
«« friend's happineſs may be confirmed at the 
*< ſame time, it will double that of 


, Your afſeQionate brother, 


LovVEWELL.” 


Sir Join. Fortunate event! may we rely 
on this | 

Lady Lu. You may — I know my bro- 
ther's honor ; he will not falfify his word. 

Sir Jom Then every © is removed, 
and I am truly happy. Let us then, my 
deareſt angel haſfen the happy union; nor 
leave it in the power of capriciqus 
farther, to interrupt cur expected joys. 


AIR 


—— 


„E. 
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Doubts and fears are gene, 
But fweet content remains ; 
Sorrow away is own, 


And love triumphant reigns. 


In thoſe ſoft ſmiles, my fair. 
In thoſe conſenting eyes, 
I ſee the end of care, 


And pledge of future foyer. Exit. 


Lady Lu. What unexpected ok do 
I feel? on finding thoſe clouds diſpe hs, which 
ſo lately obſcur'd my views of 8 bliſs. Who 
cou'd have imagin'd that my brother wou'd 
ſo eafily conquer his violent attachment to 
Fanny ? but yet, more ranger who can the 


Eater PrmiLLIs.. 


Phil. Madam, madam ! has your ladyſhip 
heard the news ? 

Lady Lu. What news ? 

Phil. That my lord is going to be married 
to Fanny. 

Lady Lu. Pſhaw ! fooliſh —— how can you 
poſſibly ſpeak ſo abſurdly? 

Phil. .Becauſe I was juſt now told, that 
he had ordered the ſteward to get every —__ 
for a wedding as faſt az poſſible. 

Lady Lu. 1 it—-it is for mine. 
| Phil. Indeed, I was told for certain that 
he order'd it for his own. * 

Lady Lu. That may be too; for he is to 


lady be? 


| be married to a lady of rank and family. 


Phit- 


* 
— 8 : * 


ä 


— 


— — 


44 Tart MAID or THE VALE. 


Phil. La madam ! how can that be, when-- 

Lady Lu. Prithee never trouble thy inquiſitive 
brain how it comes about; be fatisfied that 
it is fo. = 2 

Phil. A amn 

Lady Lu. Is otherwiſe diſpoſed of — but 
I defire to be entertain'd no farther about her. 

Phil. But madam. 

Lady Lu. No more I fay—begone—T will 


not ſuffer the ſmalleſt doubt to darken the ſe- 


rene proſpe& of my approaching felicity. 
r ay A | | Exit. 
Phil. So miſs Famy / your high airs: will be 
pulPd down at laſt; my lord 1 * no farther 
occaſion for you.—I am glad of it—l 
thought how matters were going when I faw 
„ intimate with the ſtrange ſoldier 
I would fain ſee her once again methinks ; 
I ſuppoſe I ſhall. find her hankeripg about my 
lord's dreſſing-rcom It would be rud-, not t 
bid the lady good by yes— this is generally 
the end f all fuck conceited things, as hae 
a better opinion of themicives-than any body 
elle has! a a ſaucy minx, to pretend to ſet 
herſelt up above me, and ſteal every gul's 
ſweetheart in the parith |— Oh ! here's Rabin; 
ſhe inveig!.d him too; now ſhe's ſent a pack- 
ing, he way come 8 to me again 
and if he does !---but hold - Pl] make no raſh 
reſolutions, ivr tcar of the. worſt. 


} 


Enter Roi. 


. Rob. But mrs. ili, (with affeAlation} is 
this true the. i've hearu juſt pow? | * 


E. 
hen 
iſiti ve 


1 that 


in my turn. 
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Phil. And pray mr. Robin, (taking him off ) 
what is it you have heard? : 


Rob. Why, that my lord is going to be 


married to ſome great lady. "555M 

Phil. Ves, it is very true; and is this all 
you have heard. 

Rob. Yes. | 1 

Phil. Then I can tell you more news, you 
may take leave of your fine miſs Fanny. 

Reb. Miſs Forny why fo? : 

Phil. Becauſe ſhe is going to be married, 
and ſent away the lord knows where, and you 
will never her pretty face more. Poor 
man how I pity you! now PI! torture him 


| . ; Lide. 

Rob. Married ! ſdeath to whom? 

Phil. To an outlandiſh ſoldier. She muſt 
now learn to waſh her own linen, with her nice 
ſoft hands, and after the army into 
foreign parts thro” thick and thin, and I 


" if 


muſt ſay tis more befitting her, than fetti 
PER MIO * 


Rob. Fire and faggots! there's no beari 
this, (Struts about" in @ rage) but what ne 
is ſhe going to? : 

Phil. Among the mallatoes and blackymoor's 
they ſay—but I think ſuch a loving ſweetheart 
as you ſhould follow her and try, who 
knows but ſhe'd leave her huſband thro” pity, to 
make a ſoldier of you, and carry you under 
a brown muſket to the wars. | 

Rob. Don't torment me, mrs. Plillis in this 
eruel manner, I muſt own, I am ſorely 
griev'd for her. 

Phil. O! my poor fellow - ſo you've loſt 
your deary, ha, ha, 4 / then I am very glad 


: 
: 
: 
- 
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of- it ;—and fince you won't follow her to the 
wars, but love-to keep your benes in a whole 
Kin, 1 ſuppoſe I ſhall have you cringing to me 
again, with a ſmiling face and a wheedling 
ſtory and then a ſqueeze of my hand, to 
make me remember it. 

Rab. Well; and fuppoſing all this ſhou'd 
happen, wou'd you not be kind mrs. Phillis ? 

Phil. I dent know at preſent: it wills de- 
pend upon the humour F may be in. But 
think what a falſe hearted creature you have 


been! but who knows what may happen? 


repentance may do ſomething— yet I don't 
promiſe — no no - nor I don't deny Im 


very good- natur d. 
& 1 
My heart is ſoft, relenting,- 


ealy to regain ; | 
Your broken voc repent ing. 
A fardon may obtain, 


Ah Peer forſaken” fellow !' 
And muſt you wear the wil'ow ? 
Come, never pine and grieve, 
| Don't deſpair, I may forgive. | Exit. 


Rob. Hard fortune! to loſe my dear Fanny 
thus z but ſince things are ſo, 'tis a folly to 
grieve, and I am reſolve'd not to break 


my heart any more for the fineſt ſhe in the 


nation. Thank my ſtars, tis not fo brittle 
ſtuff as that neither, Phillis is certainly a 
tprightly, tight, pretty laſs, and if the and 
I hit it again, (as I think there is little 
. - danger) 

\ 
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danger) well and good—if not, there are 
pretty girls in plenty, and a man of my 
figure and .cleverneſs may have his choice. 


i 


0 Joes lovely creatures! F 
our wit, your „ your features, 
Are all divine : * 
But ſtill changing, feigning, 
Nie man who ſeeks your meaning, 
Goes out the fea to fathom 
Witheut lead, or lin-; | 
. Your charms are farm'd te pleaſe us, 
You ſpread the line to ſeize us, 
And when we get into the net, ; 
Why then you. ver and teize ws. [Exit 


SCENE UH. 4 Parkour. 


Enter Lord LovewEeLL, KrElGSMAN, and 
.a Servant with a bottle and glaſs. 


Lord Lov. Set down the wine, and leave 
us. [Exit ſerv. 
Kreig ſ. Dis is all good luck — der divel ! vie 
you nicht trinka? ö 
Lord Lov. Pray excuſe me l I cannot in the 
morning. 
Kreigſ. De good rhine vine never hurt any 
y. | Drinks. 
Lord Lov. When ſhe was found an infant down 
in our vale, my mother order'd the tendereſt 
care to be taken of her; and her compaſhon 
being farther excited by the appearance of the 
things found about her, denoting her above the 
common 
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common rank, had her named Fanny, after her- 
ſelf. At her death, ſhe recommended the child 
to mine, and my fiſter's care. I went ſhortly 
after on my travels, and on my return, found 
her the moſt accomplith'd creature I ever faw ; 
ſhe having ſhar'd, by my mother's imjunctions, 
in the various branches of education beſtowed on 
my ſiſters, and profited of them with uncommon 
ſucceſs. | . 

Kreig/. She is her mother's bicture. Mein 
badron have ſent many letters, but cou'd never 
hear of ber; put ven his for vas tie, he did fend 
me to find her. 

Lord Lev. (Looking on the papers) The mark 
on her neck. 

Kreig ſ. 1 wiſh you choy of dat, [ Drink:. 

Lord Lov. The things found with her. 

Kreigſ. Choy of dat, Drinks. 

Lord Lov. Ihe time, the place, all correſpond, 
and fully prove, my dear Fanny, my lovely girl, 
is of Mufirious birth. | 

Kreigſ. Aw | prave engliſh man ! mein lee- 
ber, herr ! I wiſh you choy of altogether, ¶ Drinks 
Lord Lov, My happineſs is new almoſt com- 
plete—The ardent withes of my heart nearly 
ac ſh*'d! Tfiy to tell her the joy full diſco- 
very, ſince her conſent, which my fond foul an- 
ticipates, alone is wanting to confirm my bliſs, 
and crown that union the world ſtrall now ap- 
plaud. [Exn. 

Nreigſ. I vil ſbake vid her, and ten I vil 3. 
tirectly to the general mein badron, and vight 
durks— I nicht hve, but ven I be chopping off de 
heads of de enemy. | 
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Aw ! whaut a bleaſure, choy, and telight, 
Dis to be marching out to the vight; 


Drenches pe open, foes be in feght : 
Ven all de colours flying before, 


And de loud dundering cannons roar. 


Quic to de 3 or mount faurd in hand, 
Cutting and ſlaſhing all dat vid ſtand ; 

J pe moſt hpppy, ven I go vight, 
Var is my bleaſure, abs and delight. [ Exit. 


Enter FANNY. 


How am J agitated with a crowd of fears l for- 
tune ſeems to ſport with my calamities - yet 
my nurſe ſpoke fo * ſo 2. tis very 
ſtrange! 


Enter PRIILIs. 


Phil. Vour ladyſhip's moſt obedient, is there 
any ſervices I can do for your 3 before 
your ladyſhip goes away? 

Fan. I do not underſtand you. 

Phil. No! fure your ladyſhip has a pretty 
ſound with it—and my lord has a very pretty 
look— and your ladyſhip has a very pretty look 
and I dare fay, you wou'd Rob made a. very 
pretty couple. 

Fan. How have I deſerv'd this treatment ? I 
never injured you. 

Phil. It never happened to be in your lady- 
ſhip's. power and yet tis a very. great pity— 
for your ladyſhip, * ſure, would have made 


» 
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a grand ure. as miſtreſs of this family, with 


your muſic, and your dancing, and your french 
gabble and your other learning ——T hope tho? 
you won't ſettle a great way o we tha ſee 
yau ſometimes! ——oh ! yonder is my lord 
your lord I mean; I beg your ladyſhip's pardon 
you may have ſome private buſineſs, before 
you go away, for ever; Lam ſorry I am oblig'd 
to make my viſit ſo ſhort. Your ladyſhip's moſt 


obedient ſervant. Exit. 
Fan. How ſhall I behave——whither ſhall I 
turn ? ; 
21 = 
Tho” in my breaſt contending, 


Tumultuous paſſions roll; 
My heart with fears thus rending 
Love has poſeſr'd my foul. © 


Enter Lord LOVEWEII. 


Lord Lov. Surely you are not going my 
deareſt. Fanny ? 

Fan. I know not my lerd, how—I am en- 
tirely at a loſs; yet I have been aſſur'd, on your 
lordſhips honor, I might venture to come here, 
without apprehenſion of danger. 

Lord Lov. You may, indeed. 

Fan. Then I wait your commands. 

Lord Lov. Why do you tremble fo? I want 
you to get a nolegay. | 
. Fan. * = od. | [going. 

Lord Los. You dont enquire, who it is for? 

Fan. "Tis my duty to obey, without en- 


; {[going. 
PIES 167985; 
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Lord Lov. Stay ——you have more right to 
know it, than any perion ; the noſegay is for 
my bride. 

Fon. Alas4 [Sighs. 

Lerd Lov. How ! is my approaching hap- 
pineſs diſagreeable to you? 

Fan. No, my lord; 'tis my fincereſt, my 
moſt earneſt wiſh, may you enjoy unbounded 
telicity. | [going. 

Lord Lov. What ! will you not wait to 
kuow who ſhe is? | 

Fan. I know ſhe will be the happieft of 
women; itdoes not become me to enquire farther 

Lord Lov. You are more concern'd in it 
than you at preſent imagine; her name is 
Louiſa; ſhe is more beautiful than Fabling 
Fancy e'er conceived, or luxurient pencil cou'd 
delineate | but matchleſs 2 the 
beautics of her mind far excell the charms of 
her perion. 

Fan. For pity's ſake permit me to depart. 

Lord Lov. I love her with unbounded ardour ! 
never to be abated (kneels, takes hold of her 
hand) you are my charming Louiſa, the idol of 
my ſoul. | | 

Fan. Are then, my misfortunes become your 
ipert 7 and can your noble mind ſtoop to deride 
me 

Lord Lov. By the bright flame that glows 
within my boſom. *tis truth I tell you——ob ! 
ſtop thoſe tears. | 

Fan. No: let them plead for me; let them 
excite your compaſſion, for a helpleſs orphan ; 


expoſed to all the inſults of cruel fortune, and 


perſecuted by every means that malice and envy 
can invent. Let me conjure you my lord, by the 
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name of your honoured mother--think of the 
noble precepts ſhe taught, think of her dying re- 
queſt, and ceaſe, Ol ceaſe, to torment me. 

Lord Lov. By the dear memory of her you 
have invoked, I do not, cannot attempt to deceive 
you. Your name is Louiſa ; your father an emi- 
nent gencral of noble birth. Tis he ſent the 
officer you ſaw, in ſearch of you; come with me, 
he is ready to clear every doubt, by the moſt 
convincivg proc fs. 

Fan. Do not, my honoured lord, delude or 
betray me how my heart throbs! 
what can I think? what can I fay ? 

Lord Lov. Compoſe yourſelf, my adored 
Luiſa; and believe it the reward of gracious 
heaven, beſtowed on innocence and virtue. 

Fan. Am I nct Fanny |! a poor and friendleſs 
orphan ? | | 

Lord Lv. No. You are my Laaiſa, the icol 
of my heart. : 

Fan. May I believe? may I give way to hope? 

Lord Lov. Depend upon my honor, my fince- 
rity, and my love. Baniſh every fear, the procts 
are waiting to convince you, and your conſent 
alone is wanting to make my happinets complete. 

Fan. I fear you have read too plainly the ſenti- 
ments of my inexperienced heart I will no 
longer doubt, but rely upon your henor. 

Lord Lov. Thus let me ſeize your hand as 
the dear pledge of every joy. 


A T3 
T hus the ſun at morn appearing ,. 
Darts around a [plended ray: 
All the face of nature cheering. 
In promiſe of a glorious day- Exeunt. 
SCENE 
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SCENE IV. A Grand-Hall 


Enter Lady Lucy, Sir Joan Lorry, 
Partitis, SUSAN, and Rosix. 


Lady Lu. It is not poſſible I cannot believe 
it, my brother would not attempt ſo groſs an 
impoſition. - 

Sir — I am unwilling to think he would, 
after the aſſurances he has given. 

Phil. My lerd and Fanny, has been in the 
dreſſing- room ſome time. | | 

Suſ. They are juſt gone very lovingly to- 
gether into the parlour, where the ſoldier is. 

Phil. I will engage it will prove ſo. 

S/. I am ſure of it. 

Rob. Now it is my thoughts, my lord is too 
much of of a gentleman, to play tricks. 


Enter Lord LovEWEII. 


Lord Lov. Every thing is prepared ; let us 
couclude the ceremony without more delay. 

Lady Lu. Where is your bride ? 

Lord Lov. She is at hand. 

wy ow. My lord, I cannot help looking on 
this affair in a ſerious light. 

Lord Lov. A few moments thall convince you, 
that I agree to your opinion; and am going 
to produce the preof of it. Exit. 

Sir Join. I cannot help obſerving, that there is 
ſomething very miſterious in all this. 

Lady Lu. After this public declaration, I have 
not a doubt remaining. | 

A 
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A door opens in the Back Scene. 


Enter FAx NV, handed by Lord Lovewerr., 
KREIGSMAN, aud an ond WOMAN following 
them. 


Phil. There my lady! 

Syſ. There, fir! juit as I ſaid. | 

Lady Lu. Impcſing deceitful man ! [te L. Lov. 

Sir Join. Is tb is, my lord, the behaviour of a 
man of honour ? *tis an inſult that demands 

Lord Lov. If you find it fuch, you ſhall have 
ample ſatisfaction. But theſe teſtimonials, and 
this old woman, who found my deareſt Laui ſa, 
and the valuable things upon her; will give you 
inconteſtible proofs, and the fulleſt ſatisfaction, 
concerning her birth and family. Examine them 
attentively and act as reaſon ſhall direct. ¶ Lady 

Lucy, Sir John and the Old Woman retir. . 

Areigſ. I remember (vat do you call dat ting 
dere) it vas looſe vid de child, ven vee march'd 
of a ſudden in te tark night; and if any pody 
doubt te truth of it, der divil I vill broof it as be- 
comes ein good ſoldier. [Takes hold on his ſword. 

Phil. O | believe it, ſir. 

Si. Andio do I. | 

Rob. For my part -T always thought ſhe 
deſerv'd to be a lady, and that ſhews I'm aman of 
judgement and taſte—well mrs. Fhill:s, what fay 
You, ſhall we make up eur quarrel, and follow 
the example of our betters—— I am all re- 
pentance. 

Fhil. Why- I may as well take you now 
you are in the humour, or may-hap you may 
fhp thro' my fingers again. 

Lady Lu. Theſe proots are inconteſtible. 

* Sir John 


( 
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Sir Jon. My lord, I am fully ſatisfied, and 
aſk your pardon. | 
Lady Lu. I need not repeat what my ob- 
jections were, and am fincerely rejoic'd that 


they at length are remov'd. She always merited 


—and poſſeſs'd my love and eſteem, but will 
now de enitled to them from an additional tie. 
[embracing Fanny 

Sir John. Accept, my lord, my hearty con- 
gratulations---let the anxieties of the few paſt 
hours, be buried in oblivion. 

Lord Lov. I join in every wiſh for our gen- 
eral happineſs ; which cannot fail, where vir- 
tue is the baſis of love. 7 ... 

Fanny. I would willingly do my duty by all ; 
but my heart is ſtill wavering between fear and 
joy, and I cannot expreſs as I ought, my acknow- 
ledzements of your favours : my future beha- 
viour muſt convince ou, Iam not undeſerving 


of your good opinion. | 
DUET and CHORUS. 


L. Lov. The merchant fraught with treaſure, 
By reſtleſs billows toft; © 
At length beholds with pleaſure, 
His wiſb'd for deſlin d Ca 
On dangers paſt he thinks no more, 
But fondly eyes the welcome ſhore. 


Fan. From noxious dews deſcending, 
T he lily chs'd all night, 
It ſelf from blaſts defending, 
Preſerves its native white : 
At morn unfolds its ſnow white leaves 
And vital heat and flrength receives. 
; , h DUET. 
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Fan. 


L. Lov. 


Fan. 


L. Lov. 


Fan. 
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In thee each wiſh obtaining, 
No more of fate complaining, 
W hat language can impart / 
The tranſports of my heart ? 
A thouſand raptures fill my breaſt, 
They glow intence in ev'ry vein ; 
Shall my tortur' d mind have reſt, 
Shall I know an end of pain. 


. 


Forgive us good my lady. 

Your pardon' s ſeal d already. 

O ! pray forgive me too, 

For daring io make love to you ; 


— VI 


une my lord and lady. 


n 


ö Your par dong ſeal'd already, 
1 


. 


Love when conſt ant hearts unite, 
Rewards their pangs with true delight. 


CEOQORKRYD 6 
Lave when conſtant hearts unite, 


Rewards their pangs suit true delight, 
To make. the genteralts ot 


Let truth and virtue bind it ſaſt. 
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